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r-3he Norserren had their Le^endarfy Valhalla .' The 
T» Indians had their Happy Hun*.;li$ Grounds.' But 
can there be such a pis^e 55 d . robot parapjse? A 
spot where metal mer. Live on in happiness and 
peace, unknown to mankind TSach is the strange 
question that sends Af*«y marvel, the wortds 
Mightiest Girl, or, an 'amazing adventure:.' 
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THE MYSTERIOUSg'MURDER 
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■re and i 
ef of Detectives. 

■wanted to say " 

The Chief grabbed the ■ little man by the 
collar and the seat of the pants and rushed 
him toward the door so fast his paper and 
pencil went fluttering and . clattering from his 
hands. "If I ever catch you hanging around 
here again." the Chief bellowed. "I'll lock you 
up for interfering with "police work." 

Some of the detectives laughed, some ap- 
plauded. They were happy to be rid of Weiit- 
wqrth Johnson Higginbottom. who had cer- 
tainly proved to be a first" rate pest. Qnjy 
Kenny Young, newest member of the squad, 
felt the slightest sympathy for the man who™ 
had been so unceremoniously thrown out, but 
he wisely kept his own counsel. One sure way 
to be sent back pounding a beat would be to 



by the Chief. 



protc 
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■th John 
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nade his 



■ down the lo; 



detec- 
h shuf- 
orridor, past the 
desk sergeant, and out the front door. He 
paused for a moment atop the stone steps* 

■■Well." he said to himself. "They |.hrew me 
out. but they didn't get me down. I won't quit ! 
I'll find some way to get realism into my de- 
tective stories!" 

With this firm resolve, he marched on down 
the steps. 

Besides being a pest, Higginbottom was also 
unpublished. The police might have hesitated 
to treat a famous author so roughly, but as 
far as the Chief was concerned, he was merely 

short-order cook in the Owl Diner and his 
writing was merely an unprofitable hobby that 
got him in the hair of the Police Department. 

The Chief meant what he said. If Went- 
worth Johnson Higginbottom once again set 
foot in the detective bureau he would be 
ushered straight into a cell! 



The author was rather surprised— and, of 
course, pleased — when Detective Kenny Young 
called upon him in his boarding house room. 
He quickly cleared a pile of rejected manu- 
scripts out of the only chair and invited the 
youthful detective to sit down. "I'd offer you 
a smoke." said the author, "but to tell the 
truth I just ran but. and I've been so busy 
on my new' book I haven't had a chance to 
go to the store." 

"It's okay," replied Kenny. "I don't smoke." 



"Well; well, Detective Yd 



great 



pleasure to see you," asserted Higginbottom, 
sitting on the edge of his unmade bed. "I'd 
like to discuss with •you my theories of the 
M'ott Street case, and " 

WT ENNY held up his hand in a halt gesture. 

"Sorry." he said. "Can't discuss any 
cases with you. Strict orders from the Chief. 
But I've been thinking I might dabble in some 
fiction myself and- I wondered if you'd give 
me a few pointers." 

"Gladly! Gladly!" asserted Higginbottom 
With enthusiasm. It made him proud that 
someone should ask his advice about writing. 
It was the first time it ever had happened. 

"Well," continued Kenny, "I've got a plot, 
but I'm having a little trouble with the ending. 
There's this old gent, see. He.'s as rich as the 
United Slates Mint- He's in his study, at his 
desk, talking on the telephone. And he gets 
stabbed in the back." 

"Murder for inheritance? Somebody benefits 
by the will?" suggested Higginbottom. 

"That's the ticket," agreed the 'detective. 
"The only family he has are three worthless 
nephews. One ot them spends all his time play- 
' ing golf, a second pretends to be an inventor 
but mostly invents practical jokes, like things 
that spring out at you; the third is the artistic 
type and plays the piano all day long. None of 
them earns a dime and they're all heavily in 
debt." 



"Good! Good!" cried the author. "Three 
suspects! That should keep readers on edge* 
Now, who did it?" ' 

"That's the part of the story that's giving 
me trouble," said the detective; frowning. 
"You see, they've all got a good motive." 

"Fingerprints?" 

"No fingerprints on the , knife handle." 

"Ah, the killer wore gloves!" 

"Maybe,"' said the detective. "But you see, 
the big question is, how did the killer stick 
the old gent and get out of the room? All 
doors and ( windows were locked from the 
inside!" 

"Oh. the sealed room gag. I don't want to dis- 
courage you, but that's an idea that's been used 
again and again. However, if you've got a new 
twist, it should be good for another time 
around. Since the room is locked, how is the 
murder discovered?" 

titW^ELL, a telephone operator heard a 
WW' kind of groan and gurgle. She 
notified the police. They broke down the door 
and found old Mr. Batten at his desk by the 
telephone. This was surprising.as it was his un- 
failing habit to take a nap on his leather couch 
at that time." 

"Mr. Batten?" repeated the author. 
Detective Kenny flushed as he hastily said, 
"It's a name I made up." 

"Better change it," said the writer. "It could 
be libelous. The richest man in this town is 
named Batten." 

"Say, that's so!" declared Kenny, as if the 
matter had never occurred to him. "I'd better 
take your advice." 

" "Anyway, your best bet for the murderer 
is the gadget inventor," said the fictionist. 
"He developed a. spring knife and set it up 
between the cushions ort that leather couch. 
When Mr. Batten — or whatever name you 
choose— lay down on the couch, the knife 
jabbed him. He sprang up, got to the tele- 
phone, but collapsed and died before he could 
call for help." 

The detective sprang to his feet. "That's it!" 
he. cried. "That's it! I'll hurry out and^-ah— 
attend to it— uh— before I forget." 



FAMILY 

Author- Higginbottom wanted to tell Kenny 
that the same device had been used in the 
latest book by Clement Good, but the detective 
was down the stairs three at a time before the 
writer could speak. 

In the . ricbly.-furnisbed study of the late 
Mr. T. T: Batten, Detective Kenny Young 
leaned over the leather couch. "If I find: a 
spring knife device here, I'll win a promotion 
for this!" he thought, his mind excited at the 
prospect. 

He carefully removed one cushion. Nothing. 
He removed another. "That's it!" he exclaimed, 
half-aloud. "A spring!" 

In his' eagerness and excitement, he had 
failed to hear the stealthy footsteps, coming 
up on him from the rear. He was unaware of 
the sharp knife, now poised above his own 
shoulder blades, ready to plunge into his flesh. . 
A voice cried, "Look out, Kenny!" 
The detective instinctively ducked. 
The knife slashed his shoulder. 
He whirled to see Wentworth Johnson Hig- 
ginbottom clinging like an albatross to the 
hack of Rod Batten, the gadget inventor. 
He joined the melee and pistol whipped the 
knife from the murderer's hand just as it 
Was about to descend on the unpublished 
writer. 

WITH the murderer handcuffed and 
harmless, there was a moment for talk. 
'■l_I'm sorry I followed you," said Went- 
worth Johnson Higginbottom, with humility. 
' "I know I sometimes make a pest of myself. 
But as soon as you mentioned Mr. Batten by 
name, I suspected you weren't making up 3 
•story, but were really working on a case. And 
l-_well— I wanted to be in on the finish!" 

"It's good you were," chuckled the detective 
grimly. "Or I'd have been finished! There's 
going to be a reward for this, And you'll get 
it alt! You can give up your job in that beanery 
and devote all "your time to writing. And youll 
be a big success!" 

Wentworth Johnson Higginbottom smiled 
dreamily. He felt like a big success already! 

THE END 
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iSEOfOSe WASHINGTON 
WAS BORN IN 1742. 
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Yes EVERY Auto Repair Job is a "Snap"— with This Big, BRAND- 
NEW, Time-Saving, Money-Saving Manual. Shows You How to Service 
and Repair ANY Part of ANY Standard Car, Including 1 949 Models) 



DON'T WBBto time and . 
to "dope out" difficult ™ •-«■-■'"■' 
Tuat look up make, model, and J°r) > n 
MoToR'b AUTO REPAIR MANUAL - 
find vou can "whii" th'OUEh ANY job in 
a ;mM( no time. Clear, illustrated Instruc- 
tions lead you step by step all the way. 

See Now Much You GoM 

This BIG, brand-new 795-page book 

■ervica repair, tune-up facts-35,000 BBoen- 
tial dimensions-on all makes and models, 
1935 thru 19491 Mora than 
2100 cut-away photon, dia- 
gram! show you exactly 
WHAT to do and HOW to do 
it. Used by the U. S. Army, 
tech schools; thousands of 

Win Prasfigef Earn 
More Money! 

MoToR's Manual makes 
every operation bo eaay that 
you'll find yourself tackling 
jobs you wouldn't think of 
doing before. And you'll win 
added prestige and more 
money in the bargain. 

Beginners will find usable 
helpful guidance 
kind of repair and service job 
imaginable. Experts will be 
amazed by the time end 
labor-saving short cuts they 11 

SEND NO MONEY 

Without risk, see for yourself 
how easily, clearly this book 
covers every job on every cart 
Just mail coupon — without 
money-for FREE 7-Day Trial. 
Unless you're convinced it's 
worth many times its cost, re- 
turn book in 7 days and pay 
nothing MoToR Book Dept., 
Desk 73D, 250 W. 55th Street, 
Now York 19, N. Y. 




MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7- DAY FREE TRIAL 
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